Shoot Down Qur Disagreeable Neighbors

Julius Schutte of

Entire Family of
Rushed Out £

€y

“As the flames
leaped up

awahkened the
sleeping family,
Mrs. Ball screamed
and rushed out of
the front door.
Schutte fired and
the poor woman
rolled over into
thebushes,scream-
ing. Her son, Joe,
then came out and
Schutte dropped
him with a shot.
Next came Mr.
Ball, and another
shotfromSchutte’s
gun snuffed out
the life of the old
man. The boy
continued to move
and Schutte, step-
ping up to him,
%red into the neck
nd shoulders of
young Ball. Mrs.
Ball was still
moaning and
screaming as she
writhed in the
bushes. Schutte
approached and
pressing the muz-
zle of the shotgun
close to her writh-
ing form, fired an-
other shot, which
silenced her for-

ever.”

(Continned from Preceding Page)

ledsalts bottle and had one of those screw
tops on top. He took this out of his pocket.
hie back pocket, and took a long drink of
whizkey from it, then he stuck it hack in
hig pocket again. Then he said to me, b
want you to Keep your mouth shut about
this. no matter how much | beat you or
how much punishment you get; no matter
how mad you get at me don’t open your
mouth about this to any other people.
Don't tell your mother or brothers or any-
body,” and if 1 did | would get the same
as these people had gotten, and when he
did that he pointed back toward the fire
and I didn’'t say a word and we went on.

Q —You say after you had finished wash-
ing your hands vou went upstalrs. Did
your father go also?

A.—Well, I think he went up a.little
ahead of me. When we got up from the
cellar we went upstaire in the store and |
took my coat and he threw me his coat,
and [ took them and hung them up where
we generally hung them, and | took out the
couple of shells that he nad in there.

Q—Did you go to bed?

A —Yes, we did

0.—You went to sleep?

A.—1 didn’t, no, sir,

Q.— What time uid vou get up?

A —3even o'clock

Q.—Was voeur father up at that time?

A.—No, sir, still in bed.

Q.—How soon did you see your father?

A.—1 first saw him before 1 got down
stalrs, as | wag going through the hall and
went by the room he called to me He
called me into the room and he asked mp it
I had any sleep and 1 sald no. He gaid, "You
didn't sleep?” and 1 said, "No, 1 didnt
clo-e my eyes,” ard he called me over (o
his bed and he s=aid, “"You don’t want 1o
mind a little thing ke that,” and he smiled
and he said., “1 want vou to go down an‘
talke my coal, and if there are any blood
spots om the s'eeve or anything clean it
off.” He said there were discharged shells
in his pocket and he wanted me to take
them out of his unr‘kv and put them fin
the henhouse where we alwaya kept them
on the shelf. 1 went downstairs and wen!
io the kitehen, and my mother was up,
and 1 think my brother William and a
couple of my brothers, and [ got the coat;
it was some kind of a heavy corduroy stuff,
skin color. father's coaf; and [ took the
coat and put it down in the henhouse.
1 didn’t look at it until T got down there.
and there were discharged shells in the
right pocket and loaded shells In the left
hand pocket, I took them ont and put them
on the ghelves where we used to keep them
and I saw several spots of hlood across
gsleeve. The sleeve was crusted up, it
gtuck to the corduroy, so I tried to get il
off, and then I went back to the house,

Q.—Did you look at yonr own coat tn zee
whether there was any blood on it or nnt?

A.—No, sir, 1 don't remember looking at
it at all

Q.—You say you took shells out of your
father’'s pocket, both loaded and unloaded
discharged shells?

A.—Yes, sir.

Q.—What did you do with those?

A.—Put both the loaded and unloaded
on the shelf over the door as you go in
the hencoop.

Q.—After cleaning off vour father's
whal happened, Il anything

A.~~Just as 1 eame in the kitchen | heard
my mother call to my father, He wvas il
‘I‘I:-‘alrp and the door wa: open hetween

roal

e

the store and the kitchen. Two times she
called out to him that there was some one
to see him, that Mr. Zagarin was down
there saying that the Ball house was
burned up and all the people there were
ourned with it. | went up to tell my father
and he sald ne didn't want to come down;
he wanted o sleep, he didn't feel well! He
went to sleep and he didn't come down-
stairs at that time.

Q —Do you recall anything else your
tather did that morning?

A.—Well, not right then. We were out
in the kitchen and we were ealing breaks
fast, my mother, my brothers and mysels,
and we heard the telephone ring. It rang
three, which was Lawyer Tyler's call in
Tvlerville, and my father came downstairs
ag he heard it ring up there. He came
down in bhis stocking feet and listened in.

Q.—Did your father say anything at that
time?

A.—No. sir, and he repeated that about
four times. Every time the telephone bell
would ring calling Mr. Tyler he came down

and listened in ard went back upstairs.
He hadn't any shoes on at all—crept up
and down in his stocking feet.

Q —He didn't say anything on any of
these occasions when he listened in at the
telephone?

A —No, sir, not until toward afternoon.
As 1 happened to pass him in the store and
there was no one In there he said, "Well,
they have ecome to the conclusfon that the
bhodies were suffocated in the fire. They
don’t suspect anything wrong ™

Q.-~Did he give yvou any ingtructions
about what to do?
A~ 1 was going to Tvylerville that after-

noon to see a party by the name of Decker,
and he told me on the way down there—
William, my hrother, was going with me—
and he said, “When yon ger opposite the
cemetery tell William, ont of curfosity, to
get out and go over to the remains of the
fire, to go across the path and down to the
Ball shack where it had been, and see who
is around there and hear what was said.
If there was any one around there, to sie
what was going on,” and he told me after
he left there to go up the back road to the

houge, He said that the alarm clock
hadn’t been changed, the time it was sup-
posed to go off, and he =ald, “"Change i, =n

if anvone happens 1o go in there and see
the elock they wouldn't suspect anything.”
To turn it around to about 7 or & o'cloek,
I think, te lnook out there wag no one around
there up the hill by the honse, to just give
the clock a tnrm. We came back and took
the team. We went over across the prop-
erty and came out on the main road to the
barn

Q.—You testified earlier in the morning
that as vou were going through the woods

‘'vour father had told you that if you ever

told about that the same thing would hap-
pen to you as happened (o these people
which were In the Ball place, When was

the first time you first told about this
thing?
A~Well, 1 don't know for sure, to re.

hut 1 think the Arst tine
brother Walter, my
first one 1 told

member the date,
| 1told 1t wa= to mv
levt brother He waes the

it to. 1 didn't tell It in detail, but I told
him I knew the charge against my father
and | was going to put in a complaint. |
can't say for sure, but | think it was the
17th of May of this last year.

On cross-examination at the hands of
Lawyer Carlson, the attorney for the ac-
cused murderer. the young man rehearsed
with some further detail the story of the
fire, the sudden awakening of Mrs Ball
her screams, lfle rush through the door to
gain safety from the flames and the bang.
bang, bang of his father's shotgun as he
dropped them one by one.

After some preliminary questioning
l.awyer Carlson brought the witness to
the moment of the tragedy.

QUESTION BY LAWYER CARLSON—
And your father stationed himsell Lhere
m front of the door?

ANSWER BY JULIUS SCHUTTE—
Yes; not in front of the door, but over

there to the side of the door.
QUESTION—How far away, were you?

ANSWER—1 was about probably U m
25 feet: about 20 f(eet I think it was,
southwest of the house.

Q.—You laid your rifle down, didn't
you?

A.—I think I bhad it in my hand.
Q.—Ready to shoot with it?

A.—1 was, 1 held it in my hand ready
te shoot,

Q. —If your father conldn't kill them
you were going to kil them, 1gn’t that
about the size of it?

A.—Well, that was my instructions

Q.—Now, how long had he been siationed

there hefore you heard any noise ar all?
A.—1 happened to Iurn away when |
heard Mrg., Ball sereaming.
Q.—What wag the canze of the scream-
ng?
A.—l guesg the woman had probably
suddenly been awakened by the fire
Q.—And then what was the next thing?

—The next thing 1 heard something
an though there wae a chaln moving; |
took it that the door was probably chain:d
and they wera trying to move il.

Q.—The door was opened?

-Yes,

Q.—And the old man Ball came out?
A.—Yesr,
Q.—Running out?

A —No. not running: he walked alonz
pretty fast,

Q-—~War a shot fired before he cato
out?

A.~The shot waz fired juet ag he eame

out The shot wag Ared and then | saw
Yim run around the side of the house, and
itien he ran back

Q.—The question Is. dld you so~ the

frat shot fired before he went around the
side of the housge or afterward?

A ~—~Fired hefore he was in sight of me
I hadn't seen him whoen the firgt shot was
fired.

Q.—Yon heard the rattling of the door

snd von were right where you could see
the door?
A1 couldn’t see It real plain: it was
inrk on that side of the house
0. —Haw 1ar away Ald yvou giand?
A —OQuite a wave un on the knoll
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Q.—And the door was right in plain
sizht. stood right out in the darkness?

A.—Yes,

Q.—S80 wheu the door opened you could
ilave seen Ball when he came right out?

A.—1 gaw him just as he came out of
the door and he ran around the side of
the house.

Q.—My question is now, was that shot
fired before he came out?

A.—Before he came in sight of me, 1
helieve: he may have been outside of (he
doorway.

Q.— Tlmrg: wae .a blaze from the zun as
the shot was fired was there not?

A.—Yes, gir.

Q.—In which direction was that shot
fired?
A.—I didn't notice about that, but I sup-

pose right at the doorway.

Q.—Well, Ball ran to the corner of the
house, didn't he?

A~-—Yes

Q.—Now, how long had he been gone
round the corner of the house before yom

saw him again?
A.—I1 was but a very short time
Q.- Well, while he was around thera

and while you were at the corner, did any
one else come out of the house?

A.—Yes,

Q.— Who came out next?

A.—The woman.

Q.—And when she came oul Ball was
out of sight?

A.—Yes,

0. -—Well, then, there was a shot fired at
her?

A.—Yes,

Q.—You didn’t fire that shot at Ler?

A.—No.

1.—Did she fall?

A~ She fell down She kind of wont

arrering off thar hank, down Into the
bushes, There was a lo! of small shru!-
hery there,

().- She wae not shot right as she came
int of the door?

A —Yes, she went over the bank toward
he brook, stazegering down over thal.

0.—8he didn’t go over the bank did she?

A.—Yesn

Q.1 she "ad gone over the bank she
wonld have fallen down the ravine?

A--Nn, there are some bushes and
wienihhery right thera on the bank, and
she went over into the bushes

Q. Yon didn’t notice whether the man
!l had any clothing on him?

A Yee he had clothing on.

Q.—What clothing?

A1 don't remember ahout that now.

Q. —Did he have pants on?

A~ think he had, As | gsaw him as he
stond in the door

Q. ~—Did yon notice that when he came
ant of the bullding?
A No

Q.— When yvou picked him up, when you
drageed him off did he have a shirt on?

A.~=1 don’'t remember,

Q.-Did he have a coat on?

A —8ecems as If he had. 1t looked az if

YWee was all clothed from his neek o hie
ieet
Q0 ™A he have a pletol in hiz hand?
vrnt RBeitain Fight B amrrnd

Emil Schutte, the Accused Whole-

sale Murderer.

Q.—Right near there?

L

A —Yes,

Q.—On the grass ground?

A.—Yes.

Q.—He didn't go down in the bushes?
A —No

Q.—Now when the father came back

didn’t he have to run over the body of his
gon to get back?
A.—Nbp, There was that whole path.

Eir

He didn’t have to go over the boy.
Q.—And the father was shot again?
A.—Yes,
Q.—Where did he fall?
A.—He fell right backward with his head
ont toward the road
Q. —What position—whers waz he with
reforence to the bov? Did b- fall hetween
the bhov or above on the nthe ide of the
hov?
o A A little hit toward whe mv father
e - was< standing.
Q He had to zo by the haov?
Mrs. Emil Schutte, Wife of the A==Yos ' '
Accused Murderer, Whose Life Q.~Then he fell?
Was Also Threatened by Schutte. Ai=Xeos
Q- Yon didu't notice. of course, anc
conldn’t tell where he was= shot at that
A.~1 didn’t gee any partieular time?
0 -~ What was the nex'! thing that hap- ‘; i\t‘“ _ -
’ it he was shot !
pened? A Ves
A.-—The boy came ont of the door and Q-—He (11, and that was the last von
jinet tarned facing the roadway, and h heard from him?
hadn't much more than got turned when A -~Yes.
he was fired at, Q.- Then your father fired into the neck
Q. —~Who fired the ghot at him yon don’t  and Woulders of voung Ball? And that
know? was the last you heard of him?
A —=Yen, A~—Yns
Q.—He wags shot throuzh the bhack? Q —And then vour father went tn the
A.—1 think =0 rithing, screaming form of Mrs. Ball in
Q.—And he fell? the hushes and fired a shot into her?
A.~—Yes A.—Yes, sh
Q.—By that time Ball had come back? Q. And then all wag silence?
A—Yes A~ Yes
Q.—Now where did the boy fall? What a sombre picture of cold -blooded
A.—The boy fell right on his stomach, slaughter! Even a inotlon-picture audi
on his face, about half way behind the ¢nce would shake thelr heada at such a
house toward the road. seene as heing rather too crude and un-
Q.—Right in the open space there? lfkely—and vet this is exactly what youny
A.—Yes Schutte swears transpired in the early
Q.~On that little path? morning hours on that cajd December day
A—Yen, In the stillnces of the dawn
€).—That leads up from the road to the And the jury belleved Juling Schntie’s
hack door of the shack? etory, for they eanvicted his father of the
A\ Not exactly on the path; he wa nholesal murder 4l hia HUNIOFIN oAl
aronnd on the right zide, nef2hhor
)



